2I6	THE GOLDEN LOTUS
"What nonsense you always talk, you dog," Hsi-m8n said.
He told Wang Ching to give Po-chueh a large cup of wine,
and bade Ch'un Hung sing a southern song.
The night was chill and the traveller hungry
He went to the village to seek an inn.
Snow hovers gently over the temples
And drops thickly on the places for dancing.
Now he must stay awhile.
On the bank of the river he goes cheerfully
To see the plum blossoms.
In the courtyard, people with silver candles
Go to appreciate the snow
White snow, falling endlessly
Dancing in the air like willow fluff.
Po-chueh was enjoying his wine when Lai An brought
fresh pastries and dessert. There were conch-shaped light
pastries and things that looked like small black balls, wrapped in
orange leaves. Po-chueh picked one up and put it to his nose.
It smelled very sweet. He put it into his mouth. It tasted like
hojiey and he thought it most delicious. He could not imagine
what it was. Hsi-mSn Ch'ing told him to guess.
"Sugar-coated soap," Po-chueh said.
Hsi-men Ch'ing laughed. "Sugar-coated soap would hardly
be so pleasant," he said.
"I would say: 'Plum pastry-balls/ but there is a kernel."
"Come here,, you dog, and I'll tell you," Hsi-m6n said,
"for I don't suppose you will ever guess. They were brought
for me from Hang-chou by one of my people, and are called
*coated plums*. There are various kinds of medicine inside.
The medicine is mixed with honey and the plums are steeped
in the mixture. Finally, they are covered with peppermint and
orange-leaves. That is why they taste so pleasant. Taken every
morning, they are excellent for the chest. They get rid of foul
breath, are useful against phlegm, tone down the effects of
wine, and are splendid for the digestion. They are much better
than plum pastry-balls."
"How should I ever have thought of that if you hadn't told
me?1* Po-chtieh said. "Master W&i, I think I'll have another."
He said to Wang Ching: "Bring me some paper, I'm going
to take a couple home to my wife*" He picked up one of the

